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ices, champagne cup, claret cup, sandwiches, and speeches by the
Bishop of Peterborough, the Bishop of Manchester, the Rector of
Bath, and Mr. Randall, Vicar of All Saints, Clifton.

It was stated that the Bath Congress was the most successful and
the largest Church Congress yet held, 1400 more tickets having
been sold than last year at Leeds. Altogether between 6000 and
7000 tickets were sold.

Wednesday, 22 October

This evening I had a letter from Josiah Evans, my friend the Clyro
schoolmaster. His letter makes me laugh and almost cry at the same
time. The parish he says is all in a muddle from end to end, and the
sooner the new Vicar comes the better. My poor Clyro. My
beloved Clyro.

Wednesday, 29 October

Dined at Chippenham Vicarage with Fanny. The Jacksons were
there, Georgie and George Awdry with Miss Lucy Peck and the
Frederick Awdrys with Capt. Hill, their cousin, a tall handsome
powerful man who when tiger hunting once in India was seized
by a tiger by the back of his neck. But he so pommelled the tiger s
face over his shoulder that the beast let go, leaving Capt. Hill how-
ever with a stiff neck for life.

Monday, 17 November

At ten o'clock this morning, after school, I went on to Langley
House to consult Mr. Ashe about the advisability of publicly ob-
serving the Special Day of Prayer for Missionaries which the Arch-
bishop of Canterbury has recommended for December 3. I found
the Squire and Mrs. Ashe in the upper drawing room. She was
reading aloud to him. He asked whether I thought it wise to have
lectures on winter evenings for mixed audiences of men and women,
and to bring out the girls and their sweethearts for a moonlight walk,

Thursday, 20 November

Edward Humphries married a young woman when he was 83 and
had a son within the year. 'Leastways his wire had,' said Mrs. Hall.

Friday, 28 November

Dined at Langley House. Only the Dallins were there. The
Squire was very agreeable, and gave us some of his splendid old '51